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Singular Adventure of Gount General SAXE. 
; ~ nobleman this adventure happened to, was ot 
. well known at the French Court, under the name ) 
of the Count Beaumont. Having intended to pafs the 
winter at one of his country feats he fet out about the 
Month of O&ober, which was very rainy that year. 
As foon as. he reached the frontiers, he aflumed the 
privileges of his rank andtitle. His harbinger”always 
fet out fomé hours before-him, to fee his lodging, and 
fit it for the afrival of his mater, 












One day, when the rains had do fpoiled the roadé 
that the coach and equipage of the Count could not 
Teach the town hé had promifed to lodge in, his Mar- " 
thal ftopped at a little beggarly Village, fituatedd at 
the bottom of a valley, alnvoft defart, ‘and always full 
of water; and appointed thé ‘Count’s ‘lodging at the 
Curate’s, who was very oor. The. poverty of this 
howfe was the fame as in the other ‘houles, excepting 
that. it was fomething. lef# inconyenient ; but there 
vas fcatce ‘any fhelter from the wind’and vain. 

‘Ole TI. - When 
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When the Gownt arrived, he was received and coms 
plimented by the good’Curate, who difplayed ail his 
eloquence to thank him for the honor he did him, jg 
coming to lodge ip his humble hut, and in his wey, 
made an hundred excufes that his cottage was fo jij 
provided to entertain’fo great a man. The Count, 
who was unacquainted with the place thanked him for 


his {peech, and, after having aifured himthat he woug = & 
not incommode him, ordered his poftillion to preceed, ) 


The Curate, who perhaps withed no better, thought 
it his dyty to ufe fome entreaties to ftap him, .affuring 
him, that, as poor as his houfe was, it was the aa 
convenient in the village. 


The Marfhal returned in the midft of theie cere. 


nion#s and joined his entreaties to thofe of the Cus | 
rate, protefting that he had vifited all the houfes, ose | 


by one, and had found none comparable to thinees 
“« Very well (fays the Count,) but why may not [lodge 
in that Caftle which I fee there, at the other end 


the village? whoever lives there, I fuppofe won't a 


fufe’ me a chamber: go thither in my name; I 
alight here, and wait for an anfwer.” ‘“ My 
(fays the Curate,) that caftle is not inhabited: thi 
land has been for fale many years; molt of the apart 
ments are without doors; however, fome rooms: a 
ftill neat enough, and there are fome old moveables.” 
“I don’t want fo much (fays the Count,) it is at 

a fheltcr, and there PU have my bed made.” * 
would have done it before, my Lord, (faid the Mar 
fhal,) if I had not been told that you would have beet 
in danger there, becaufe this caftle is poffeffed by {p> 
rits and hobgoblins, who make a hortid din there er 


ry night. They told-me but this very minute, fh 


the witches held their laft meeting there, and thatt 
mafter of it, whe is in fome forcign country, bas: 
his tavate 20 Og Sere eee ye a 
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fays the Count in anger: “you talk like a foo!—-have 
done with this ftuff ; I'll lie in'the caftle; get my bed 
ready immediately, and in the mean time I’il fup 
with Monfieur the’ Curate."=eThey were forced to 
obey. 


During this interval, the Count defired his compa: 
gy, and an account whence thofe foolith reports took 
™’ «their rife. The Curate was a good little. man, but 

as ignorant as poflible, and extremely credulous. He 

bad every fabulous circumftance by heart, and recit- 
ed tales of apparitions of e~ery kind, in order to die 
vert the Count from going to the caftle. The valet 
too made his remonftrances in vaileethey made no 
impreflion. He threw himfelf at his maitcr’s feet to 
beg him not to expofe himfelf; but diffuafion only 
confirmed his refolves of goingato the caltle. He fer 
out, and his valet lighted him witha link. The poor 
fellow, who was naturally credulous, had his head 
fail of ftories, which he had picked. up in the town; 
for every one had his tale, and the whole village . at. 
tefted the truth of them: fo that he went eas bik 
matter as if it had been to an exccution. Bend 


Pa eERS FTES Sas 





His fears in¢reafed as he approached the caftle. ft 
was an old building, moated round, adorned with fe. 
veal ruinous turrets, which made the place difagreea- # 
bie enough in itfelf; and its appearance was adapted 
winfpire that fecret horror which. generally atten: s- 
the view of magnificent ruins,” Befides by the ,defer- 
tion of its mafter, this old: pile was become the re- 
treat of bats and fereech-owls. The cries and flut‘er 
ofthefe nocturnalaninmls fo terrified, the poor fellow, 
‘that hethought he had a,thoufand {pirits at his elbow 

meady,’ But the Count-encouraging him by his rea- 
fons and example, they-eame to the chamber where 
Medea was prepared. § Though it was-the neateft and 

Mic apartment, the door conid not be fhut on the 
iplide 
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infide. The Count undreffed; bot ‘before he lay a 
down, he tied his piftols to his belt, “and hung ti, 
arms over the bolfter.” He ordered two lighted cap. 
dlesto be placed in the chimney, and kept two by hig 
bed-fide, After thefe precautions, he went to bed, 
not guite undrefled; and his man lay on a mattreh 
brought thither on purpofe, ; 


; , 
The Count notwithfanding his bravery, could not 
fleep: a certain reftiefinefs, confifteit with the truck 
valour, threw him involuntarily into melancholy re : 
fieQions on the hazards whith he perhaps uuneceflarily 
expofed himfelf to. He had paifed two hours tha 
uneafily, and was going to compofe himfelf, when, 
about midnight, he fancied he heard a harfh and beh 
low noife in the further part of the caftle, and it was 
too diftant to be diftiné. He conceived that this 
noife muft be made by fomething alive, becaufe, as 
well as he cauld follow it by his ear, it went round : 
the caftle. He thought it@at firft to be fome’ beat, F. - 
grazing thereabout, with a bell at its neck, but fou 
changed his opinion: the noife cleared it wp ait 
came near. The Count heard diftinély the tteps of 
one marching gravely, and the rattling of a chain. 
pretty heavy, as he judged by’ the noife ic made'on @ 
_ the pavement. This frightful noife entering the apare 
© ments, feemed to tend diredtly to the Count’s dim 
ber. He then thought he ought to ftand upon his @ 
guard, and flipping on his gown and flippers, he threw 
his belt over his fhoulders, and returned into bed, rea, 
dy for all events. | ; 


”~ 





In the mean time, the noife redoubling upon the 
ftair-cafe, awaked the valet, who, to drown his fears, 
had gorged himfelf'with wine over-night. The Count 


could fearce keep him from crying out ; for, novwith 
pi Beg os ftanding 
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ftanding his drunkennefs, he was {till fenfible of fear: 
‘put the Count theatening to break his head with his 
pittol, if he cried out, he lay fill. 


The hobgoblin continuing his walks, went through 
the neighbouring rooms; and having made his tour, 
groaning moft lamentably, he went up two pair of 
ftairs, where the dragging of his chains made a terri- 
bie dim. This horrible noife, far from intimidating 
the Count, made him fufpect fome trick; for he was 
not atall credulous. Says he to himfelf, “ If they 
want to murder me, thefe ceremonies are needlefs: 
to be fure,. then, they want to frighten me; for I 
fhall never believe that the”devil, or any inhabitant 
of the other world, is come hither purpofely to carry 
on this farce. Let us fee then (continues he) the conr, 
¢lufion of this comedy,” 


The moment he made this reflection, the {pirit pufh- 
ed the door violently, and entered the chamber. His 
figure was hideous; he feemed all hairy, like a bear, 
and loaded with chains, which he ftruck againft the 


walls with horrible groans. He adyanced folemnly, 


towards the mattrefs where the fervant lay. The 
fellow not daring to cry out, for fear of angering his 


_mafter, had wrapped, himfelf in his great coat, think- 


ing death unavoidable, either from his mafter, or from | 
the ghoft: which Jaft lifting up the chains, rattled 
them at the poor wretch’s ear, and frightened him in- 


- toa fwoon, -‘The Count having obferved this proce- 


dure through his curtains, and hearing his man cry 
out, thought the fpedlre’had offered violence to him. 


He jumped aut of bed with a piftol in his hand, and, 


iP, 


feizing a candle, ran towards the fpirit, crying, Mur- 


der} murder! as loud as he could, The ghoft, with- 
ht farprize, turned himfclf gravely to look at the 


eis 
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Count 
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Count, and thaking his chains, faid to him, « follow 
me, little mortai!”—The undaunted Count, equally 
defirous of unravelling this bufinefs, and troubled at 
the lois of hisfervant, whom he thought dead, follow. 
- ed the fpedtre clofe, and went down ftairs after him 
keeping his pittol always in his hand ; refolving, how. 
ever, not to difcharge it but in extremity. The fpec, 
tre came into the court, which he crofled with fo 
precipitation, The Count {till purfued him through 
the darknefs and horrors of a difmal night, At laf 
they came to the entrance of a very narrow vaulted | 
allery, There the Count entered tov; but Tae, 
Pirie difappeared, and feemed to bury itfelf int 
bowels of the earth with’ a terrible ery. A vio 
wind, which came from under ground, put ont the 
Counts candle, which had furvived the open air of 


the court; and thus he remained in a ftrange : 





and in horrid darknefs. The Count tranfported 
his warmth, let off his piftol, advancing forward 
Ssnmediately felt himfelf fink inta the region of fpeq 
ares, to punifh his incredulity. 
Dangerous as his fall was, he received no hurt by 
it. ‘The pit was not very deep; and though the mate 
r of his defcent was frightful, he could not poflibly 
killed by it; it was*a board fo nicely peized that 
@ foot treading upon cither end of it, funk it : 
diately, and the perfon flid down with rapidity ow@ 
Reap of ftraw and hay, fo that the fall was broke, . 


To be eandluded i in. our ugxt. 


The mop extracrdinary Cafe of EUVENE ARAM, whs ot 
executed i in Yorkfbire, for Murder ; together with thet 
nious Defence which he made on bis Trial 


js ier murder for which Aram iuffered, and his “ail 
hiftory, is fo uncommon, that our readers will be 


t equally 
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equally pleafed and aftonifhed with a full and explicit 
relation of its 







ally 

Lat Oné of the anceftors of this offender had been higti 
oF fherriff of Yorkihire; iu the reign of king Edward ta 
ay third; the family being gradually reduced, Aram’s fas 





ther was but in a low ftation of life, the fon, however; 











ees wasfent to a {choo} near Rippon, where he perfeéted 
8 himfelf in writing and arithmetic, and then went to 
e London, to officiate as clerk to a merchant. 
wt After a refidence of two years in town, he was feizs 
» ed with the {mallspex, which left him in fo weak a 
cu condition, that he went back to York-éhire for the res 
‘ gevery Of his health. ) 
. On his recovery, he found it neceflary to do fomé 
thing for immediate fubfiftance ; and accordingly ens 
we himfelf as uiher toa boarding-fehool ; but, not 
me faving been taught the learned languages in his youth, 





he was obliged to fupply by induftry what he had fails 
ed of through neglect; fo that teaching the {cholars 

only writing and arithmetic at firft, he employed all 
his Icifure hours in the moft inreaie ftudy, till he be- 
came an excellent Greek and Latin fcholar; in the 
progrefs to which acquirements, he owed moft to the 
help of a moft extraordinary memory. 








eRe 






In the year 1734, he engaged to officidté as fteward 
of an eftate belonging to Mr. Nerton, of Knaretbo-« 
tough; and, while in this fiation, he acquired a com- 
petent knowledge of the Hebrew. At this period hé 
married 5 but was far jrom being pene in the matri« 
Monial connexion. 


3 









We now proceed to relate the circumftances which 
led.to the commiffiun of the crime which cof Aram 
at | his 
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his life. Daniel Clarke, a fhoe maker, at Knarefho. 
rough, after being married a few days, circulate 
a report that his wife was entitled to a confiderable 
fortune, which he fhould foon receive. Herewpon 
Aram and Richard Houfeman, conceiving hopes of 
making advantage of this circumftance, perfaaded 
Clarke to make an oftentatious thew of his own riches 
to induce his wife’s relations to give him that fortune 
ef which he had boafted. There was fegacity, if net 
honefty, in this adviee ; for the world in gen er age 
more free to aflift perfons in affluence than thofe ig 
diftrefs. 


Clarke was eafily induced to comply with a hint { 
agreeable to his own defires; on which he borrowed, 
and bought on credit, a large quantity of filver plate 
with jewels, watches, rings, &c. He told the perfon of 
whom he purchafed, that a merchant in London had. 
fent him an order to buy fuch plate for exportation: 
and no doubt was entertained of his credit till his fudder 
difappearance in February, 1745, when it was imagined » 
that he had gone abroad, or at leaft to London, te 
“aifpofe of his ill-acquired property. 


"When Clarke was poffeffed of thefe goods, Aramand 
Houferaen determiried to murder him, in order to fhare 
the booty; and; on the'night of the 8th of February 
1745> they perfuaded Clarke to walk with them in the § 
ficlds, in order to confult with them on the prone 
method to difpofe of the effects, 


’ On this plan they walked into the field, at a fimalt 
diftance from the town, well known by the name of | 
St. Robert’s Cave. When they came into this field, © 
Aram and Clarke went over a hedge towards the cave 
and when they had got within fix or feven yards 0 
Houfeman (by the light of the moon) faw Aram 
Clarke feveral times, and at length beheld him worl 
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bat never faw him afterwards. This was the ftate of 
the affair, if Houfeman’s <cftimony on the trial might 
be credited, 


The murderers going home, fhared Clarke’s ill-gote 
tentreafure, the half of which Houfeman concealed in 
his garden for atwelvemonth, and then took it to 
Scotland, where he fold it. Inthe meantime Aram 
catried his fhare to London, where he fold itto a Jew, 
and then engaged himfelf as an ufher at an academy in 
Piccadilly ; where, ia the intervals of his duty in atten 
ding the fcholars, he made himfelf mafter of the French 

language, and acquired {ume knowledge of the Arabic, 
and other arabian languages. 


After this he was uther at other fchools in other parts: 
of the kingdom ; but as he did not correfpond with 
his: friends in Yorkfhire, it was prefumed that; he was 
dead : but, inthe year 1758, asa man was digging for! 
lime ftones near St. Robert’s Cave, he found the bones, 
ofa human body; and a conjecture hereupbh ‘arofe 
that they were the remains of the body of Clarke, who, 

it was prefumed, might have been murdered. 


Houfeman having been feen in company with! Clarke, 

@ fhort time before his difappearance, was appréehend~ 
edon fufpicion ; and, on his examination, iving but 
too evident figns of his guilt, he was committed to 

- York caftle ; and the bones of the deceafed being fhewn 
him, lie denied that they were ‘thofe of ‘Clarke, but 
diredied-to the precife {pot where they were depofited, 
and-where they were accordingly found. .!'The skull 
bein fractured, was» preferved, to be! produced im 
evidence on the trial. ; : 


7a 


“Soon after Houfeman was committed to!the caftls 
York, it wasidifgoyered that Aram refidedvata.ynn 
Vou, IT BR % 
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in Nortolk: on which, a warrant was granted for 
t.koog him inte cuftody; aad, being apprehended while 
driticAines fome young gentlemen at a fchool, he wag 
conducted to York, and likewilce cominitted to the caf 
tie. 


At the lent affizes following, the profecutors were 
not ready with their evidences; gn which he watre 
manded till the juminer aflizes, when he was brought 
to li ial, 


When Houfeman had given his evidence refpeé 
this extraordinary affair, and all fuch collateral tefty 
mony had been given as could be adduced on fuchay 
occafion, Aram was called on for his defence: bu 
having forefeen that the perturbation of his {pirits would 
incapacitate him to make fuch defence without prev 
ous preparation, he had written the felinwing, whicb, 
by permaffion, he read in court. 


” My Lord, 

* 1 know not whether it is of right, or through fome 
indulgence of your lordfhip, that I am allowed the 
beity at thisbar, and at this time, to attempt a defence. 
incapable and uninitruded as 1 am to tpeak. — Sinet 
while I fee fo many eyes upon me, fo numerous amd 
awful a concourfe, fixed with attention, and filled wit 


1 know not what expectancy, | labour not with guilty 


my lord, but with perplexity. For having never feet 
a court but this, being wholly unacquainted with law, 


the cuftom of the bar, and all judiciary proceedingy 


I fear I fhali be fo little capable of tpeaking with 


propriety in this place, that it exceeds my oe we 
fhali be able to fpeak at all, pan 


* | have heard, my lord, the indi@ment read whert 
I find myle!f charged with the atari crime, 
enormity! am altogether incapable, of a fat, t 
com 
+ 


nanpaoaeos xf 


—> mee 


ei di ce Bin so om .- 
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for éommiffion of which there goes far more infenfibilicy 
ile of heart, more profligacy of morals; than ever fell to 
vag my lot. And nothing poflidly covld have adantted 
af prefumption of thisnature, but a depravity not interior 
to that imputed tome. However, as I itand indicted 
at your lord (hip’s bar; and have heard what is called 


ere evidence adduced in fupport of fuch a charge, I very 
Te huatbly folicit your, lordthip’s patience, and beg the 
ght hearing of the refpectable- audience, while I, fingly 


and unfkilful, deftirute of friends, unailifted by council, 
fay fomething, perhaps like argument, in my defence, 


“ag I thall confume but litthe of your lor fhip’s time; what 
ity T have to fay will bd fhort, and this brevity, probably. 
) aa will be the beft part of it; however, it is offered with 
but, all poffible revard, and the greateft fubmiflion to your 


ould lordthip’s confideration; and that of his honourable 
Ta) court. 

nied, [To be concluded in our next. | 

AN AFFECTING HISTORY. 


ome AY Innkeeper at a town in Normundy had eight 


re children. His wife, whom he loved with the ute 
cnee) E » Mott tendernefs, died of a fevery’atcer fourtgen years 
inet, cohabitation. He was inconfoldble for a while; but 
5 and at- length he emerged from his yrief, and transferred 
with all his affection to the fruits of his marriage-bed. The 
guilt income arifing from the profits of bis pafineds, was an 
“feea «= McamMpetent maintenance tor his family. Hence {eves 
1 law; ral of his fons and daughters, when they attained to a 


ling’ proper age, quitted their father’s houfe, and entercd 
info fervitude. So ftrong was the innholders attach» 
Mept to his children, that he regarded their departure 
inthe light of a temporary banifhment. However, 
re,yet remained at home his cldeft and his youny- 
he Who pradifed every filial duty to fupply the 
| ney of absent comforts. Prior to this peri 
Wipe: commenced 
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commenced the laft war between France and Greap, 
Britain: In the progrefs whereof the French compeh 
led into the fervice a multitude of young fellows 
who were averfeto the profeflion of arms. It uthaps 
pily fell out, that the innkeepers youngeft boy, a lag 
about fixteen years of age, was feized upon by a re 
cruiting»party, and hurried into Flanders. The dif 
treis of the poor father at this melancholy incident 
would probably have been :infupportable, if his bro 
ther, who was the minifter of the parifh, had not ufed 
every argument, which reafon and religion fuggefted, 
to alleviate the pangs of the bereaved parent. Bat 
although a courfe of time had ‘affuaged the feverity 
of his fufferings, yet his forrows were occafiopally 
quickened by the piteous tales the youth tranfmitted 
to him, of the many hardfhips he underwent abroad; 
by repeated applications of this neceffitous fon forme 
ney; and by the inability of the father to gratify th 
prefling requefts of a ftarving child. 






















After fome years where elapfed, there rode an of 
ficer’ intothe yard of the inn; who alighting from 
his horfe, called aloud for the landlord. ‘The mate 
of the houfe obferving, that his gueft by his appartl, 
was a man of rank, approached him with deference} 
at which time the officer, fixing hiseyes ftédfaltly up 

+ on his hoft, acquainted him, that he was juft then ar 
| pas ‘tived from Tournay, and had been defired to inform 
him ofhis fon’s health, The landlord’s fond heart 

~~ bounded at the mention of a perfon fo exceeding! 
dear to him, and he was urgent with the gentleman 

to continue his converfation upon that engaging 

theme ; but the foldier replied, that he was necefii 

tated to pay a few vifits in the town, and would teke 

a more favorable opportunity to fatisfy every onquit] 

’ ‘OF his hoft. ae 


hm ! ; i Abgut 
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About ten o’clock at night, the gentleman returned 
to the inn, and told the landlord, chat he had invited 
feveral friends to dinner the next day; wherefore he 
ordered a plentiful and elegant entertainment to be 
provided. ,At this protracted flay of his gueft the 
innholder fecretly rejeiced, hoping therevy to hear 
many particulars about his boy in the Netherlands, 
The-officer complaining of fatigue, and defring tbe 
conducted to his bedechamber, the man of the houfe 
took up a candie,-and lighted him to his apartment, 
No faoner were me both entered than the gentleman 
drew a purfe of gold from his pocket, and gave it to 
the landlord, witha charge to take care of fo valua- 
ble a Sapeikt, Then withing him a geod nigh, and 
reminding him of the next.day’s engagements, he thus 
the door, and haftened into bed. 


The following day the Abbe calied upon his brother, 
and with great complacency in his countenance, en- 
guired after the oficei’s health. The innkeeper told 
him that the officer was well, and had fet out early in 
the morning on his neturn to the army. -It is impof- 
‘Aible, rejoined the Abbe with a fmile. That very of- 
ficer will moft afluredly dine with you tveday, and 
will give you fuchahifkory of your fon, as muft be 
productive to you of 1 degree of joy, very little infee 
tier to rapture. The landlord was aftonifhed ar thefe 
mylterious words, and afkcd his brother, it Le was 
formerly acquainted with wie gentleman. *Te which 
the:minifter anfwered in the affirmatives Who is be? 
faid the innkeeper with greit emotion. The whole 
fecret, returacd the Abbe, fhail be revealed to you 
@tdinner. Hercupon the ignke ceper appeared extremes 
Mpagitated, and peremptorily afferted the departure 
‘ef his gueft at break of di; ay. dideed it cannot be fo, 

feplied the prieit. -There is an bappinefs in referve 
ih Jou, my dar brether, which my heart ftruggles 

tu 
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to difclofe. But the obligations T am under of feere, 
cy, will not permit me to unfold this interefting rid, 


dle. 


The matter of the inn, whofe face abundantly be. 
{poke the perturbation of his brea@, ftarcd upon the 
ininifter with a peculiar wildnefs in his cyes, and feem, 
ed entirely deprived of all power of utterance —=-Ah/ 
my brother, cried the Abbe, this is too, too much, 
I cannot any longer keep yot in this painful kind of 
fufpence. I befeech you to recolle& the features of 
the military gentleman. Pray tell me; if you cannge — 
trace out the lineaments of your darling fon, undef 
the badge of diftinguifhed merit. This ecclairciffement — 
had nearly proved fatal to the landlord, who turned 
very pale, trembled in every joint, and immediately 
funk down in afwoon. The aged churchman blamed 
hisafelf for the temerity of his proceedings, and wilh.’ 
ed a thoufand times, that he had fuppreffed this af 
fecting part of his narrative. But fince he could not 
retra¢ his ftory, he cherifhéd hopes, that a fuller.ex 
planation of every circuimftance might deliver his brod 
ther’s mind from that diftra@ion of contending pate 
fions. . Wherefore, wheh the unhappy man was recol. 
vered froni his fits, the minifter tenderly intreated, 
him to compofe the turbulency of his thoughts; and — 
further infornied him, that his fon, by a late fignal 
aiplay of yalour; had been rewarded with an hundred 
louis d*ars and a lieutenancy. That the dear youth; 
noticing the affiduity of his father; prefently inferred 
from thence his parent’s ignorance of him, now dif 
guifed, as it were, by his improved ftature, and the 
fuperiority of his attire. That, pleafed with this um 
common adventure, he had apprized his friends there) 
of, and appointed them to dine with, bim, that they 
might fhare the joys of the family upon his cit 
of himfelf. To a'l which the Abbe fabjoined, 
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this worthy and amiable child had brought his indigent 
father a puiic f money, to obviate his preient ne- 
ceflities, and to prevent future anxiectics. Scarce 
had the uncle mentioned this fuperlative inftance of 
filial goodneis, before the innkeeper dropped to the 
ground, writhed with frightful convulfions, while the 
ecclefiaftic looked with inconceivable furprize upon 
the fervants, wha ftood fpeechlefs round their feem- 
ingly dying mafter, Amidft thefe iccnes of confufion, 
the maid recolle@ed, that there was a vial of hartf- 
horn drops in a clofet pertaining to the bed-chamber, 
where the officer had lain the preceding night. As 
fhe was running up ftairs for the medicine, fhe was 
followed by the minifter, who endeavored to arreft 
her inher flight, that he might learn from her, if pof; 
fible, the true caufe of theie ftrange occurrences, 
With thoughts more difturbed and embroiled than. 
the ftormy deep, he entered the chamber; where, 
finding that his {trength and {pirits were hafti'y departe 
ing from him, he threw himfelf upon a couch which 
was accidentally at hand. After he had continued a 
few minutes in this fainting ftatc, he opened his eyes, 
and thought that he faw fomething like an human form 
lying underthe bed. The figure powerfully attra@ed 
his fight for a while. But when tie Abbe had gazed 
long enough to afcertain the reality of the object, he 
ftarted up from his recumbent pofture, and collecting 
all his fhattered powers into one effort, eagerly drag. 
ged'the body from its coucealment. Tu his inexpref- 
fible confternation, horror, and anguith, the mangled 
corpfe proved to be the remainder of tue military 
franger. The pious clergyman, penetrated through 
thevery foul at this fhacking fpectacle, fetched a deep 
groan, and inftantly fell dead upon his murdered ne; 
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-¢ By this time the innholder was recovered from thefe 


dreadful contortions which had threatened his immed. , 


dte diffolurtion. Raifing himfelf out of the chair jp 
which bis domeftics had feated him, he detired ta be 
taken before a magiltvate, to whom he confeffed eve 
ry particular of this bloody tragedy. It feemed t 

the elde(t fon was the firft who propofed the deftrne 
tion of the officer. The father heard the overture 
with deteftation; but the young man having bound 
himielf in a joint bond with his father for the payment 
of a fum of money, and hourly expecting his parent 
and himfelf to be thrown into a jail, urged the necefe 
fity of making the foldier’s purfe their own property, 
as the only expedient to fecure themfelves from the, 
nvileries of confinement. The father warmly remap 
firated againft the purfuit of fuch an impious meafure; 
and likewife obferved, that the guilt thereof would 
be highly inflamed by the extraordinary confideétee 
which his gueft had repofedin him. The fon intimaw 
ed that he thoughtit cruel ufage to be made fubje 
to the penalties of a band, for which he had received 
no pecuniary confideration, and which he had entereé 
into from no other motive than the prefervation of hi 
father from the refentment of his creditors, The pa 
rent bewailed their complicated misfortunes, but pem 
fitted in fuffering the utmoft extremities, rather that 
imbrue their hands in blood..—When the young fellow 
found that his arguments made no impredfiion, ke thea 
artfully enumerated the fore affli@ions which his 


youngeft brother endured in Flanders from cold, pe | 


nury and toil. Nor did he fail to infinuate, that now 
an eccafion prefented itfelf of fuccouring the wretehed 
youth, who was daily furrounded with famine, difeale, 
and death. The pitiable father burft into a torrent of 
tears, and haftily faid, Whatever we are to do, let ™ 
do it immediately. ~_ 
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Thus 
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Thus the wounded heart, although it had retoiutc. 
maintained it! ground againit the piercing tolicite- 
tions of poverty, the approaching terrors of a prijon, 
and the importunate clamours of an undone chitd, ne- 
yerthelefs fell a fudden facrifice to the inordinate tran 
fports of parental affection. 


THOUGHTS ON PLEASURE, by Dr. YOUNG. 


NOW proceed to fay fomething of pleafyre; that 

fadject which you fo warmly recommend; not aware, 
Ibelieve, that it may be long before men, whofe faults 
fetthe public eye at detiance, will learn to bluth when 
alone. in their clofets, And till then, what hope of 
muck reformation from the pen? Befides, though our 
traniyreilions with regard to pleafure are great; yet 
they are not new. To the icandal of the antedir 
luviaus be it fpoken, there were Britifi iniquities before 
the flood. To fuch a degree have all moral tudjedts 
been exhaufted, that it is difficult for a writer on them 
het to. repeat, though he is.no plagiary. But your 
defires arc an apology for my deficieuces in compliance 
with them. 


Whether we are. more hardened in infidelity, er 
foftened. in pleafure may be di:puted; but none can 
deny that the love of pleature is the root of eve ry crime. 
Thett, marder, perjury, are a tow of its fatal fruits; 
herthe woclt. Bur [thall pot dip fo dcep in its conle- 
quences; yetdeepenouybto render the name of plea- 
fure, which fome affect for their honour. not only ridi- 
culous, but deteftable. 

‘ toa 

What. an extravagant dominion does pleafure exer- 


cile over us? It is not only the peftilence that walketh 
Vou, Ul. Cc in 
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in darknefs; but an arrow that deftroyeth at noon-day, 
‘The moon hides her face at our midnight cnormities; 
and the morning blufheson our unfinifhed debauch, | 
am almoft tempted to fay that our impudent folly puts 
nature out of countenance. But there is no need by 
words to exaggerate the fatal truth. Our luxury; 
beyond example, and beyond bounds ; it ftops not a 
the poor: even them that live on alms are infected with 
it, 


It has often been obferved, that it is with ftatesg; 
with men. They have their birth, growth, health, 
diftemper, decay, and death. Men fometimes drop 
fuddenly by an apoplexy; ftates, by conqueft ; in fill 
vigour, both. As man owes his mortality to origina 
fin; fome ftates owes their fall to fome defeat, ori» 
felicity, in their original conftitution. But contraéed 
diftemper is the moft commen ruin of ftates and men 
And what national diftemper more mortal than ow 
own? On the foft bed of luxury moft kingdoms hare 
expired. 7 


If caufes fhould not fail of their ufual effects ; ifout 
national diftemper, far from being cutancous at pte 
fent, fhould reach the vitals of our tate: how appl 
cable to this opulent, proud, profligate metropolit 
(which calls the fea her own, and whofe vices more dit 
fufive, are without a fhore) would be the prophets 
facred dirge over ancient Tyre ; whofe fea-born wealtt 
and hell-born iniquity, let it not be faid; was but @ pre 
lude to our own? And yetif we proceed in our infertt 
career, that moft infamous reproach may become bit 
too true. 

The fublime and_moft memorable words run thus? 
and I- cannot but think that, at prefent, they 


muft have a formidable found in a Britidh yg 
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« Ts this the joyous city? whofe antiquity is of days re. 
moté? whofe merchants were princes, and her trafic- 
kers the honorable of the earth? whofe revenue was 
the harveft of rivers, and her exchange the mart of 
nation$? who fat as a queen ; ftretched out her hand 
over the feas;*and fhook the kingdoms? but fhe is 
fallen! fhe is fallen! Heaven has {tained the pride of 
all thy glory. How forely muft you be pained at the 


report 9?” 


Has not Britain reafon to be more deeply ftruck with 
this part of fcripture than the reft of mankind? The 
prophecy as yet, indeed, through mercy, is unfulfilled 
in us; but if Britain continues, like Tyre.—-‘ To fing 
as a harlot; to take the harp; to make fweet melody ; 
fing many fongs; turn to her hire ; and commit forni- 
cation with all the nations of the world,”—her fall is 
to be feared, unlefs the fate of more former empires 
betray us into miftake; and that national poifon which 
has ever proved mortal, is mortal no more, If the 
fate of kingdoms is lodged in a juft, and impartial 
hand, what but the groffeit felf-flattery can banifh our. 
fears? And if our fears are banifhed, leave it not une 
obferved, that our very want of fear is a proof of our 
danger: for Heaven infatuates, when it determines to 
deftroy. 


“But fuch a general face of affluence, and gaiety, 
Are thefe figus of ruin?” Not figns only, but caufes 
ofittoo. Not Babylon alone has been fwitten at a 
banquet, and perifhed in its joys. Moft nations have 
been gayeft when neareft to their end; and like a ta- 
per in the focket, have blazed as they expired. 


Were our fathers to rife from their graves, they. 


_Woald conceive that their fortune had thrown them on 


fome day of public feftivity, nor imagine that every 
; day 
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day was drunk of the fame difeafe. By our gaiety 
we fecm to Celebrate the perpetual triamph of the 
millensium; by our vice, to add to the manners of the 
antediluvian world; and, by our decurity under them, 
to put fall confidence in the divine promile that the 
world thal! be drowned no more. If with the vice of 
the antediiuvians, we had their fears too, more might 
be iaid in our cxcuie: but te weigh fuch a mo. 
mcut agiinft eternity, fhews that the balance isin 
very weak hands. The world which the divine vens 
geance {wept away for its enormities, was incapable 
of fo great a guilt, 


But in fo general a diffolution of manners are there 
none that {tand intitled to more particular blame? Are 
not our great patrons of luxury a fort of anti Curtii, 
who leap into the Gulph for the ruin of their country? 
Their country’s ruin they threaten by the malignity of 
their example ; while by the profufion of their expence 
they nearly fivith their own. What a weaknefs is felf- 
denial? what idle felt tormentors are penitents? what, 
wretched lunatics, or grofs fuicides, -are the noble are 
my of martyrs, if thefe men are in the right? How 


cheap would their pleafures come,. if they coft them 


nothing more than their health, credit, and eftates? 


Picafure is in fome fort more pernicious than dire& 
vice. Vice has, naturally. fome horror in it. It ftar- 
ties and alarms the confcience, and puts vs on our 
guard. Pleature, under the colour of being harmlefs, 
has an opiate init; it ftnpifies and befots. In the foft 
lap of pleature confcience falls afleep. Vice, lofng 
its horror, becomes familiar. And as vice increafes, 
fome expedicat becomes neceflary to reconcile us to 
ourtelves. ‘Thus, looking out fos fone fhadow of ex- 


cufe, we naturally flide into groundlefs doubts, and: 


become infidels out of pure {elf-defence. 


And 
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. And as pleafure makes us infidels, by ftapifying the 
con{cience ; fo it makes us very bad hufbands oitempo- ’ 
ral enjoyments, by darkening our underitamdings; and 
thus unqualifies us fur the very point to which alone 
we pretend. 


It is this cloud on their underftanding which hin- 
ders our voluptuaries from difcerning, that their blind 
rage for pleafure turns bleffings into their reverfe, 
Birth, education and abundance are great bleflings ; 
but abufed by pleafure into motives and inftruments of 
indulgence, birth is more ignoble than obfcurity; 
knowledge is more precious than ignorance ; and abun- 
dance more a misfortune than want. Men of rank 
(aud of fuch I fpeak) if wrong, can fearce avoid fine 
ning beyond themfelves. How peftilential their exam- 
ple falls on the lower world, which, under the wel- 
come force of fuch illuftrious authority, turn diffoiute, 
as much for the fake of their credit and fortune, as of 
their lu(ts; pride, and intereft, bringing needlefs fuc- 
cour to loofe defire ; and Tyburn has fometimes reap-. 
ed, what affemblies have fown. Great men in the 
wrong, are powerful engines of mifchief, and, like 
burfting bombs, deftrey themfelves and all around 


And asto the two fupreme bleffings, and glories of 
man, their reafon and immortality; thefe, as they 
manage it, flame out into vengeance*too great to be 
maintained withouthorror, © Their reafun ferves only 
terender them moft guilty ; and their immortaliry tol 
tender endlefs the fad wages of their guilt. 


It is this cloud on our underftanding which makes 
Us fo little mafters in the very fcience we prefefs. 
Happine(s is our ftudy, but are we not dunces in it, 


We know not, or feem not to k#ow, that all real en, 
te * 


joymen 
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Joyment lies within the compats of God's. commands? 
which abridge not, but defend them: but when we dip 
too deep in pleafure, we ftir a fediment, that renders 
it joypure and noxious: that (as much a paradox as Ie 
may feem) the bell means of arriving at the pleafures 
of the body, i# to prelerve, aud cultivate the powers 
of the fouls and that a good underftanding ts, in man, 

the fouvee, and security, of mere animal delight, 










Let thefe gentlemen take notice that TI am not 
againft enjoyment, | am as great a lover of it, a 
they ; for without a relith of the good things, of life, 
we Cannot be thankful, Enjoy, but enjoy reafonably, 
and thankfully to the great Donor; that will fecure 
us from excels, ‘To enjoy is our wifdom and our dis 
ty, it is the great leffon of human life; but a teflon 
which few have learned; and none lefs than thele, who 
proclaam themfelves matters of arts in it, 













Tt is this pleafure bred cloud on the underftanding, 
whieh makes us forget that virtue is the health of the 
foul; that all provition, and parade from without, can 
make a fenfualift jult as happy, asthe fame can make 
an invalid; that both have pains adhering, necoflarily, 
to their prefent fates that both have rather remedies, 
than joys: that allemblies, balls, malquerades, &te 
ave but as welkitored hotpitals, unneceilary to the 
found and but poor palliatives to the fick « thongh pres 
tenders to more than health, they confely our diltem 

ery and what is worfe, increafe the diftemper they 

Bontets: and that of diftempers the worlt, a wrong 
judgment in our molt important point. 












I grant, that in the boundleds field of licentioufaels, 
forme battard joys may rife, that looks gay, more elpe 
cially at a diftance yabut they foon wither. No jays 


are always fweet, and flourith long bur {uch as “ 
; fe 
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felf approbation for their root, and the divine favor 
fov theiv fhelter, We are for joys, not ef man’s native 
growth, but foreed up by luxurious art, dunged by 
great expence, and fhone on, net by the divine fuver, 
but a trong imagination,, whieh gives them all their 
little talte ; and makes them apt, like other crude fruits, 
to furfeit, and dettroy. We are, ina word, for joys 
of our own creation, the feeds of which Heaven never 
fowed in our hearts, Buc we way as well invade another 
prerogative of Heaven, and, with the tyrant of Elis, 

retend to make thunder and lightning, as real joy, 
tiny real joy; joy we may make, but not ehearfulnets, 
Joy may fublitt without thoughts chearfulmeliriles from 
it, Joyis fromthe pulley chearfulnets from the heart, 
That may give a momentary flath of pleature; this 
dlone makesahappyman, And happy men there may 
be, who never laughed juthelr lives: and ina fituation, 
where reafon calls for thaly geverfe, there is not in 
pature fo melaneholy a thing as joy. 


It is this intellefual cloud, which hangs, like a fog, 
over every, gay refort of our moral invalids (though 
lnvilible to common eyes,) whieh (lings us not only in- 
to miftakes, but contradictions, How fick are we of 
yelterday , yet how fond of tomorrow, though devot- 
ed to the fame cheat as the-palt? which flings us into 

ntradictions not anly in reafon, but contradictions 
to fenfe. We cannot believe that fatigue ds fatigue, 
let its caufe be what it will, ‘Too much recreation 
tires as much as two much bufinely, yet one we fwal- 
lows are choakedby. the other. ‘Ihe man of bufings 
bas, at lealt his foventh day's velt.. Qur fever far f 
ly never intermits, Our week has no fabbath in it. 
So much harder is the matter whom we ferve, than 
that of better men; and yet, to our infamous hovor 
be it fpoken, we are better fervants than they. How 
#0 We run, labour, expend, expole ourfelves, hurt our 
. families, 
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families. ref ft unbounded, eterral temptations to wif 
dom; offer wp the rich facrifiee: of -confcience, and 
underftanding; watch; watch late ; and all, but pray, 
for his fervice? Quite jaded with protracted aarufe. 
ments, we yawn over them, The dull drone of nomi. 
nal diverfion fil humming on, when the {hort turn of 
enjoyment is over, luils us quite afleep. Like the bear 
in the fable, we hug our darling to death.  Inftead 
of rejoicing in tribulation (of which few among ts 
ever heard,) we forrow in delight: for to {peak the 
truth (thongh we would not have it divalged) we tread 
this eterna! round of vanities, lefs, for fhe pleafure it 
brings, than forthe pain itiufpends. It is arefuge iiet 
a prize. Like criminals, as we are, we fly to it from 
our much-injured, unforgiving foes, from ourfelves; 
which chide and fting us, when alone: when together, 
we fupport each others fpirits ; which is like failors clings 
ing to each other for fafety, when the Veffel is fitking. 
We fly from ourfelves, becaufe we firft fly from out 
Maker. Wretched flight! Hell is nothing but an it 
tire abfence from Him ; and every partial departure 
has its proportion on it. 


{To de continued. } 


To the EDITOR eve, 
SIR, 


inferting the following diftinguifhed Iaftance of manly Sor- 
¢. for the lofs of an amable W; ies you wil oblige — 


R, R. 


‘ 


VERY amiable and much refpected friend ¢ 
mine, »whofe real name I hal! conceal uf 4 
that of at a had lately the inisfortune of s 
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ing a wife, who wasnot only peculiarly beautiful, but 
whofe foul was the manfion off every virtue, and of 
every elegant accomplithment. She was fuddenly cut 
off in the flower of her age, after baving lived twelve 
years with the beft and moft affeclionate of hufbands. , 
Inthe cultivation of their eftate, in cherifhing the vir- 
tuous induftry of its inhabitants, in the innocent prate 
tle of their little children, and in the company of a few 
friends, Mr. Wentworth and his Amelia found every 
with gratified, and their happinefs complcte. Judge 
then, what muft have been their feelings, when Amelia 
was thus fuddenly torn from him inthe very prime of 
her life, and inthe mid of her felicity. I dreaded the 
effet of it upon a mind of his nice and delicate fen. 
fibility; and, receiving a letter from his brother, re- 
quefting me to come to them, I hitted thither, to en- 
deavour, by my prefence, to affiage his grief, and 
prevent thofe fatal confequences, of which I was fo 
apprehenfive. 


As Lapproached the houfe, the fight of all the well 
known fcenes brought frcth into my mind the remem- 
brance of Amelia; and [ felt myself but ill-qualified 
to act the part of a comforter. When my carriage 
ftopped at the gate, I trembled, and would have given 
the world to go back. ‘A-feartfelt forrow fat on the 
countenance of every fervant; and I walked into the 
houfe, without a word being uttered. In the hall I 
was met by the old butler, who was grown gray-headed 
inthe family, and he hafted to condu& mz up ttairs, 
As I walked up, T commanded firmnef{s enough to faye - 
© Well, William, how is Mr. Wentworth?’ The old 
man, turning about with a look that pierced my heart, 
faid, ‘Oh, Sir, our excellent lady ?mmemeTere bis grief 
overwhelmed him ; and it was with difficulty he was 
able to open me tlie door of the apartment. 


Mr. Wentworth tanand embraced me with the warm- 
‘ Vou, Il. D eit 


. 
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eft affeion, and.after a few moments, aflumed a fit me’ 


neis and even an eafe, that furprized me. His brother, 
with a fifter of Ameclia’s, and fome other friends that 


were in the room, appeared more overpowered than my © 


friend himfelf, who, by the fortitude of his behaviour, 
feemed rather to moderate the grief of thofe around 
him, than to demand their compaflion for himfelf 
By his gentle and kind attentions, he feemed anxious 
te relieve their forreow, and by a kind of concerted 
tranquillity {trove to prevent their difcovering any 
{ymptomis of the bitter anguifh which preyed upon his 
mind. His countenance was pale, and his eyes betray. 
ed that his heart was ill at eafe ; but it was that filent 
and meajcftic forrow which commands our reverence 
and our admiration, N 


Next morning, after breakfaft, I chanced to take 
up a volume of Metaftafio, that lay amongft other 
books upon atable, and, as I was turning ever the 
leaves, a flip of paper, with fomething written on it, 
dropped upon the floor. Mr.: Wentworth pickedit 
up ; and, as he looked at it, I faw the tears ftart.inte 
his eyes, and fetching a deep figh, he uttered, in alow 
and broken voice, “ My poer Amelia!’ It was the 
tranflation of a favorite paflage which fhe had been 
attempting, but had left unfinithed. Asif uneafy let! 
had perceived his emotion, he carelefsly threw his arm 
over my fhoulder, and reading aloud a few lines of the 
page which 1 held open in my hand, he went into fome 


remarks on the poetry of that elegant author. Some, 


time after, L obferved him take up the book, and, care+ 
fully replacing the flip of paper where it had been, po® 
the volume in his pocket. 


Mr. Wentworth propofed that we fhould walk outs 


and that he himfelf would accompany us. As.we ftepe 
ped thro’ the hall, one of my friend’s youngett boys 
came running up, and catching his papa by the band, 

gf ) cried, 


‘ 
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_eri¢d ovt With joy, that  Mamma’s Rover was return- 
ed.” ‘This was a fpafiicl who had been the favorite of 
Amelia, and had followed her in all her walks; bur, 
after her death had been fent to the houle of a. village 
ér, to be out of the family. Having fome how made 
its'efcape, the dog had that morning found his way 
home; and as foon as he faw Mr. Wentworth, Jeaped 
upon him with an excefs of fondnefs. 1 {aw my friend’s 
lips and cheeks quiv.r. He catched his little Frank 
in his. arms; and for a few moments, hid his face in 


his neck. 


As we traverfed his delightful grounds, many differ- 
ent {cenes naturally recalled the remembi ance of Ame- 
lia. My friend, indeed, in order to avoid fome of her 
favorite walks had condu@ed: us an unufual road; but 
what corner could be found that did not bear the tra- 
ces of her hand? Her elegant tafte had marked the 
peculiar beauty of each different fcene, and ‘had 
brought it forth to view with fuch a happy delicacy of 
art, as to make it feem the work of nature alone. 
As we crofied certaim paths in the woods, and paffed 
by fome rultie buildings, I could fometimes difcern an 
emotion in my friend’s countenance; but he inftantly 
tified it with a firmnefs and dignity that made me 
careful not to obferve it. 


Towards night Mr. Wentworth haviny olen out of 
the room, his brother and I {tepped out to a@ terrace 
behind the houfe. It was the dufk of the évenine, the 
air was mild and ferene, and the moon was rifiug:it all 
her brightne{s from the cloud of the eaffe The five. 
nefs of the night made us extend eur walk, and we 
frayed into a hollow valley, whwfe fides are covered 
With trees overhanging’ a brook that pours itielf alone 
over broken rocks: We approached a ruitic grotto 
placed in. afequeftered corner under a half impending 

; “ L* * . reck,. 


enw DPRA PF Mewva a ever Ns 


rt 
ae 





% i. : j 
412 MORAL axpjSENTIMENTAL MAGAZINE) 


rock. My companion ftopped.  Thisy (faid hey 
was one of Amelia’s walks, and that grotto was her. 
favorite evening rétreat. The laft night fhe ever walk. -. 
ed out, and the very evening the caught that fatal fe. 
ver, | was with my br@ther and her in this very, place,” 
While he fpoke, we perceived a man fteal out of they 
grotto, and avoiding us take his way by a path through ' 
a thicket of trees on the other fide. “It is my bro 
ther,” faid young Wentworth; ‘he has been here jin» 
his Amelia’s favorite grove, indulging that grief he fo 
carefully conceals from us. 
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We returned to the houfe, and found Mr. Went. 
worth with the reft of the company. He forced-on fome 
converfation, and even affected a degree of gentle plea. 
fantry during the whole evening. 
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Such, in fhort, is the noble deportment of my friend, 
that, in place of finding it neceflary to temper and 
moderate his grief, 1 muft avoid feeming to perceive 
it, and I dore {carcely appear even to think of the hea 
vy calamity which has befallen him. I too weil know 
what he feels; but the more I know this, the more 
does the dignity of his recolle@ion and fortitude excite 
my admiration, and command my filent attention and 
reipect. 


Writers on practical. morality have defcribed and 
analized this paflion of gricf, and have pretended to 
prefcribe remedies for reftoring the mind to tranquili- 
ty; but, I believe, little benefit has been derived from 
any thing they have advifed. To tella perfon in grief, 
that time will relieve him, is truly applying no reme+ 
dy; and to bid him refle@ how many others there may 
be who are more wretched is a very inefficacious ont.’ 
The truth is, that the excefs of this, as well as of other 
paifions, muft he prevented rather than cured.. This 
is well explained by a philofopher, no Iefs — 
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than he is profound. He obferves, that we naturally, 
on all occaflions, endeavour to bring down eur own 
paffions to that pitch which thofe about us can corres 
{pond with. We view ourfelves in the light in which 
we think they view us, and feck to fuit our behaviour 
to what we think their feelings ean go along with. 
With an intimate friend. acquainted with every cir- 
cumftance of our fituation, we can, in fome meafure, 
give way to our grief, but are more calm than when 
by ourfelves. Before a common acquaintance, we af. 
fume a greater fedatenefs. Before a mixed ailembly, 

afflume a {till more confiderable degree of compo- 
fire. Thus, by the company of our friends at firft, 
and afterwards, by mingling with fociety, we come 
to fait our deportment to what we think they will ap- 
prove of ; and fo reftore our mind to its wonted trane 
quility. 


ANECDOTE of POPE GANGANELLI. 
GANGANELLE, withing to root out in his domtis 


nions the numberlefs evils refulting from game 
bling, iffued out a proclamation, which prohibited 
every {pecices of vicious amufement under the fevereft 
penalties. Donna Marruccia Colonne, a lady of the 
firft diftiné@tion at Rome, thinking herfelf above’ the 
laws, continued to encourage parties at cards and ha- 
zard, in the greateft latitude at her routs, which the 
regularly gave three times a-week. The Pope being 
informed of the lady’s tranfgreflion, condefcended to 
fend her a friendly warning to conform to the public 
mandate; but the lady inftead of profiting by it, 
gave way to her refentment, and broke out into fome 
diire{pedtful expreflions, calling his Holinefs a palcry 
lar; upon which Ganganelli fent her the Barigelio 
with a written meffage, which he delivered ‘to the la- 
dy before all the company in the following manner : 
‘His Holinefs, our gracious fovereign, has corimand- 
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ed me to inform your Ladythip, that as a paltry friar, 
he forgives your infulence ; as Pope he gives you ah 
folution for your manifold fins; but as your Prince, 
he bids me tell you, that the mext time you dare » 
violate his ordefs, you fhall iinmediately forfeit your 
head without any hope of mercy.” Op this awful inv 
timation, her Ladyhhip fell into fits, the whole affem 
bly were thrown into the utmoft confufion, and the 
routs difmiffed forever, ‘ 


ORIGINAL POETRY. ¢ 
For the American Moral €? Sentimental Magazine, 


THE GENIUS OF RELIGION. 


AN ODE. 
O® tell nie Sifter why thefe fighs, 


Which in your troubled botom rife, 
And why from off your check 
Do fiow in ftreams thefe briny tears, 
What has befa!!en you my dear, 
Oh my Marilla {peak. 


With filver beams the fickly moon, 
Into my bed-room window fhone, 
When I retir’d to reft; 
The watch-men cri’d “* Ten all is well,” 
To outward fight, but who can tell 
The fecrets of the breaft, 


Scarce had I clos’d my weary eyes, 
When ina vifton from the fkics, 
An aged matron came; 
And fhe (ber innocence to thew) 
Was clad in raiment white as {new, 
Religion was her name. 
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Sweet peace and true fimplicity, 
With love, truth and humility, 

In her fair figare fhone ; 
No boift?rous paflion dar’d come nigh’ 
Her heart! for now her conftant eye 
Was fix’d on God alone. 






Methought fhe ftood by my bedfide, 

And me fometime the matron eye’d, 
Her hand upon her breatt ; 

At length o’er me the wav’d her wand, 

I figh’d, the took my trembling hand, 

And me fhe thus addrefs’d : 


















“Unhappy maid! Marilla fay, 
“ What haft thou profited to day _ 

“¢ By all thy company ; 
“ Now when all nature goes to reft, 
“ With anxious cares thov art oppreft, 
“ Thou’rt like the troubled fea, 


« Tumultueus paffion in your heart, 
“ Arife, nor will they <r depart, 

“Till you have fought forme; 
“ Till you bave gai’ the with’d for prize, 
“ And always keep me! in your eyes, , 
Then will you happy be. 






“ Earth can afford no real joys, 
“ They all are vain and empty toys 
“ Which vanifh like the dew ; 
“ They only for a moment laft, 
“ And when thofe fleeting joys are paft, 
“ Sorrow is in your yiew. | 
“ Say if among the bufy crond; ae 
“The rich, the®pdor, the gay the proud, 
“ The fenfelefs, and the fair ; 
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“ Or fay among the powder’d beaux 
“ Thote butterflies—thofe painted fhews, — 
“ Is real plcafure there! 





“ Tf Beauty now fair maid you have, 
“ Ah! foon within the filent grave, 
« What beauty will be found ; . 
* For foon Marilla, foon you muft 
« Lie mingled with your native duft, 
“« Beneath the crumbling ground. 










« Then will be thy once beauteous form, 
« A prey to every hungry worm 

«‘ Which crawls beneath the fod ; 
« But oh! where will thy fpirit dwell, 
« Tell me—in heaven !—or in hell, 
‘¢ Marilla! call on Gop. 










“ For life is fhort; death’s at the door, 
 Rife—fin again{t thy God no more : 
“ Flee from the wrath to come, 
* + To the great Author of all good, 
«¢ He’ll wath thee in his cleanfing blood, 
sé He’ll take the wand’rer home. 














“ Safe in thy mind thefe councils keep, 
“« Thy heart is broke! I fee thee weep, 
*¢ And more thon canft not bear ; 

Adieu my penetential maid 
“ Again I’il vifit thee,” the faid, 
And vanith’d in the air. 












This: Celia caufes all my fears, 

My mournful fighs and flowing tears, 
For I’ve a foul to fave; 

And now—the cop of earth and fea, 

Jethuron’s Gop requires of me, 

Requires the Soul lie gave. 
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